______    BERRY PROTESTS AXD IS CORRUPTED________
We saw a shuttered window, eight rusty feet of
downpipe and two sagging telephone wires. And
that was all.
After perhaps three minutes Berry put his lips to
my ear.
" You see that downpipe ? '*
I nodded.
" I expect that relieves his bath.   If we could bring
a blood-hound down here next Saturday night ..."
A shadow appeared on the wall of Number Fourteen.
Somebody was standing at the window above our
heads.   They seemed to be peering . . , listening . . .
Frantically I tried to determine how to reply to
the challenge which I was every moment expecting
to hear.   I supposed furiously that they had heard
the clatter of the can which Berry had launched.   How
they could possibly care who used their bestial alley
was more than I could conceive.
They were moving . . . leaning out of the
window . . .
The next instant the contents of a slop-pail pitched
directly before us three feet from where we stood.
To say that we were bespattered is half the truth.
When about five gallons of fluid are discharged from
a height of forty feet on to a cobbled pavement, the
fountain induced is bold and generous. ' A venomous
wave of muck thrashed us from head to foot.
There was a dreadful silence. Then the window
above us was violently shut.
" Can I go home now ? " said Beny. " I mean,
I don't want to miss anything, but if that's the
end ..."
With a full heart, I led the way out of the aBey and
into the light of a lamp.
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